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•7 PLUNGED 
HEADLONG 
TOWARD 
ECSTASY — 
ONLY TO 
ENCOUNTER 
DISASTER! 
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In my eager- 
ness to 
prove to 
Tom, to 
prove to 
myself, 
that I 
meant what 
I said, I 
rushed 
like a wild 
thing to the 
downtown 
district 
where the 
lights were 
bright, the 
noises gay * 



I I MUSTN'T GIVEMYS LF« 

CHANCE TO THINK ABOUT WHAT 

1 VE DONE • I DON'T WANT ANV 

REMORSE, ANT SELF-RECR^ 

N*T.O»rTHETH.;iToSTs 

TO MEET SOMEBODY WHO WILL I ■ 
l«IVE ME WHAT I WANT OUT OF I ,here "f 
■HSKcSSSSf LIFE...NOW' P' aces I d 

| never have 
thought of 
entering 
before, espe- 
cially alone! 
Yet tonight 
they seemed 
to attract 
me I 



md 




\ 'Coring f n . J/ ter afe/y/ a nyway ' these people 
^- of the otm ' ne ss / ARE living_..and I'm not 
__ m °spfrere / as conspicuous < 



I had only been standing on the sidelines for a 
few minutes when I saw him f He too was alone, 
watching? 



f IN ALONE AS I WOULD BE 
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I watched the 


nirror 


f A 


:ar was trait 




ing us, followi 


lg every t 


rn... 


FRED, IS IT THAT CART 




sFrTtS^ 




WORRYING VOL 






^HflTTIEf 




SEEMS TO BE 










FOLLOWING USf 










^£k ■:■■ ' 


\ 


p **^L 




wKT^L 










IkJPP 






£^/f 


















H 


h/\/ 






Some Instinct told me to keep 
the house dark os I waited, 
tense with anxie 
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I couldn't stop Tom f He followed 
me— until suddenly... | ■ 

^COPPER, YOU WALKED RIGHT INTO 
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Thafshowlfirst 






mefCleveHardesty, 






How I first saw 






him,closeto me, 




Hariding job' i 








young arms 






around me' We 






stood there for 






a moment.look- 


Ct"ml4 




mg into each 




other's eyes, 
saying nothingf 


flivp 


1 '**3r ■ 


Then Tom came 


IlLJaL?' 




up and broke 




the spell f 




Wi? \v 





Dad hired Cleve, butl saw little of him as the months 
passed ? He was always busy at ranch chores, and I, as 
usual, spent most of my leisure time with Tom? 
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I turned and 
hurried toward the 
house, my lips 
stinging from the 
savagery of Tom's 
unwanted k' 
That was his way, 
possessive, arrogant, 
cruel toward any- 
thing he owned or 
wanted toownfJust 
as I reached the 
door, a shadow 
loomed up in front 
of mef 



There, close in the darkness, a 
sudden wanton flame ran through 
me? T leaned closer to him, and 
then his lips were crushed to n 
and we were whirled away on 
wings of a burning ecstasy f 




Thedaysfled and I still couldn't 
bring myself to tell Tom about 
Cleve and me t Tom was turnii 
vicious as 1 put him off, and I 

afraid fr * 

1\ 
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The next morning.while Tomand 
■iding, I marshalled my 
_e and blurted out the 
truth of my love for Cleve f 



MOLLY, WHAT HAPPENED? TOM 'V 
JUST SLAMMED IN HERE LOOKING 4 
LI KE A THUNDER CLOUD f HE'S 

YOUR FATHER NOW? 
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Then the 


WHAT? OID YOU *Y I SAID, STOP ACTING *\ 


shock of 


SAY SOMETHING,) LIKE A SLEEP-WALKER! i 


Cleve's ; 


^TOH ? __"$ SMILE, HONEY, WE'RE ^ 


infidelity ' 
struck me f 


T^l 


T^fehA GETTING MARRIED' ) 


like a blow, r 






numbing my 
senses f I 


: S 




^^ 








of great 




activity I 
around me, \ 




pj | / 


fl'l 


but it seemed 






for that little 




while to 


| A \ | ($M& \& 


dwell in a 


Aj^jcuui i ^c-^jyji 


timeless, pain- 




ful world of 


T7F? 1 ^ k* 


my own! 


\ £&Jl I \§mjT: 




TELEGRAM ? I \ WAIT A MlNUTEf I ^ 
NEVER SENT A) RECEIVED A TELEGRAM 
TELEGRAM? OH,\ SAYING YOU WERE 
CLEVE, WHY / MARRYING TOM 
DIDN'T YOU KEEP) BECAUS 
I WRITING fJ LONGER LOVE 
\THAT 1 
FORSAKE ME 
FOR THAT^/ YOU EVERY DAY, EVEN 

AFTER YOU STOPPED 
WOMAN 

r WAS 
TE GESTU 



LOOK SHIflRT! Bf CO HI 
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Stitched to keep you looking sleek 
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Eosy 10 lengthen or shorten. No 
tewing. Just turn up hem and iron. 
Proportioned to your contour. 

Order your Magic Slacks today! 
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After the long years of dreaming, babs merrill was at last on the road to 
stardom t but babs didn't know that each step on that road was a 
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1'trThe 
1 Madri- 
eofCleo 
apade 
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The angry polic 

' I felt guilty, but Flip I 
Itontr p 



Although I knew Flip was doing all 
this to help me, Iwas still doubtful? 
But swallowing my fears, I -met himthe 
next day at Malibuf 



NOW HERE'S THE DEAL?" YOU SWIM FROM 1 
HERE OVER INTO THAT RESTRICTED i 

COAST 6UARD ZONE ( THEY'LL HAVE J 

DO, YOU TELL THEM THEY DON'T OWN \ 
THE WATER, AND THAT YOU JUST FEU J 
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With his dark eyes hold- 
like a magnet, I 
wasjjawerless to do any 
thing but agree f After 
s met at a 
small sea-shore res- 
taurant f f 

7 YOU SAiD 
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I had dated Flip for a long time and lis- 
tened to his words of love '. But my whole 
being had never thrilled to Flip as X did 
to Jerry that enchanted night !r- — 

— i— 1 1 LOVED 




As his lips met mine, my 
heart was bursting with 
a happiness it could not 
hold? 



1 THEY SAY YOU LOOK 
LIKE MY AUNT, BABS< I 
NEVER REALLY KNEW HER, 
SO I WOULDN'T KNOW ABOUT 
THAT? I KNOW ONLY THAT 
YOU'RE A BEAUTIFUL 6IR 
AND I LOVE YOU ' 




I last we said good night, and X 

t home to dream of Jerry f 

! next morning Flip knocked 

urgently on my door'i — : 

-— yl I'M SORRY, 

CAN SEE BY YOUR ) FLIP, BUT 
EYES THAT YOU'V 
FALLEN FOR THAT > 
KANE GUY, KITTEN 
AND I SUPPOSE 
YOU STILL DON'T 
WANT TO GO 
THROUGH WITH 1 
THE PICTURE? 




THENIHATE) 'SCREENWRITER 
TO DO THIS, A JERRY KANE IS WORK- 
KID, BUT I'VEl ING ON A SCRIPT 
GOT TOf TAKE/ RECORDING T 
A SQUINT AT/ DOINGS OF HIS AUNT 
THAT ITEM \ THE FIERY CLEO OF 
IN THE MOVIE I SILENT FAMETFLIP? 
GOSSIP ^B IS THIS TRUE? J 
COLUMN' 
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Was the parodist I'd glimpsed 
last night only a mirage? My heart 
winced at the message In the 
newspoperff 



there's still me, honey f) Flip rushed me downtown toslgn! Through 



THERE IN BLACK AND 
WHITE' NOW DO YOU 
BELIEVE THAT EVERY- 
BODY'S OUT FOR HIM- 
SELF IN THIS TOWN 

WANTED TO 
SWEET- TALK YOU 
OUT OF SIGNING ! 
THE DELAY WOULD 
LET HIS COMPANY 
MAKE THE PICTURE 
INSTEAD 
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CHARMER 
Genuine Electro Suede 
o cork platform, trimmed 
with bright Gold Studs. 

. BLACK 

. CAMEL TAN 

. WHITE 

. RED 

'. GREEN 
Sizes 4-10med-widthsonly 




STYLES A, B, s C 



TRUDIE 

Multicolor Mock Snake 
with mesh 

high cork platform. S 
400 med. widths only, 
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CABANA 




Genuine Leather on a High / / 
High natural Cork Ramp / / 
. Multicolor / M 
• 3 shades of Brown \/ M 


Sizes 


5Vf9 narrow 


- 4-9 / Aj 
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TREE S-utd ^ot ittiv .mnunj* . catatoa 
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He lived on danger, thrived on it, grew fat on it.and 
ev en looked for it. ..and this was the mon I loved... 

V,COME ON.SUE.LET'S ^ROSCOE SMITH, I'VE CHASED ** 
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light was hideous with screams ond shots while we scrambled for weapons in the legion ordir 




1 heard his mumbled baths between shattering 
bursts of the tommy-gun.— 




% 
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) doys later, in a fly infested hotel in El Hassim, I | GOWAYtj^vER 
slept off the nightmare of the past month in an un- 

i Stupor... ^*liisS*i V^EVERYTHING'5 
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Gs watched the coastline fade away through a veil of 
tears, feeling as though a vital part of me had been left 
behind 1 I remembered the good, not the bad; the hours 
of happiness, not the seconds of anger with Roscoe — 



Jfast, present and future churned away with the 
growing distance between Roscoe and myself , 
and then came the sickening realization that 
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fa\f an hour later, I was alone with my thoughts, which 
weren't very pleasant — 



Quietly, imperceptibly, I saw the door 
creeping open and sat rooted to the 
chair, unable to r 
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AND YOU 
GET THIS. 



VALUABLE SECRETS ON HOW TO 
GET THE MOST OUT OF YOUR LIFE! 
Discover How Jo, fie Happjr_. . . Loved I 



SAKS, Int., 6«>l.: A- 38' 



wTorkl, N.Y. 

Br. E.F.I=w.» «n.w«i vital q».ili=n. l»"S=rii,*P.,.. n . • E, ' ^!l!'Sii'X', 

olity" Ihnl are invaluable to every- woman who caret what J poitaoe. After 10 day* of following the Vivo Plon, if not 
happeni to her life and hoppinon. Space doetn't permit lilting 5 f h Bliah,ed d w t ' ,h b | P t ro f e " in y\ aM < eriuc >'° n ' ™* '•'"'" 
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VCTHAT you need is a change, Andrt 

everyone kept telling me. "Why don't you 
take one of those Carribean cruises. Do you a 
world of good and give you a chance tQ meet 
new people, find some romance." So, after 
checking and rechecking my budget, I decided 
to take the plunge and go on one of those 
cruises. 

When the "All ashore" gong sounded and 
the boat finally got underway, I was hope- 
fully anticipating the adventure and excitement 
and romance that lay in store for me. But it 
was a vain hope. The few men on the cruise 
were either middle aged or married or both. 
The trip itself was interesting and very restful. 
The islands we visited were very colorful and 
exotic but there was no excitement and definitely 



On my periodic strolls around the deck I 
frequently noticed an old man, always alone, 
sunning himself on the sun deck. To me Mr. 
Creel was just a little old man wrapped up in 
a plaid blanket. One day, however, we ran into 
a little rough weather and I happened to be 
walking the deck not far from where he was 
sitting. The ship took an ugly roll and I barely 
managed to rescue the aged man from a cap- 
sized deck chair. He was quite shaken from 
the experience and barely mumbled his thanks. 
I walked away and promptly forgot all about 
the incident. 

Imagine my astonishment, later that evening, 
when flowers arrived with an invitation to do 
Mr. Creel the honor of joining him for after 
dinner coffee. The old man made quite a fuss 
about the trifling assistance 1 had given him. 
Despite his age he was quite good company. 
After that first night, he sent me flowers daily 
and begged me to visit with him often. When I 
found out he was a great industrialist and quite 
famous I became a little awed, but his simple, 
pleasant manner soon put me at my ease and 
we became great friends. 



derful he was. As I listened day after day to 
the old man's talk, I began to set up my own 
image of the grandson. I knew it was silly and 
childish, and that I might never meet him or be 
very disappointed if I did, but it was Jtind of 
fun to dream about a Prince Charming, even 
an imaginary one. 

• Our last stop before getting home was Puerto 
Rico where the boat stopped for a few hours 
to refuel. At about five o'clock that evening I 
received the following note from Mr. Creel, 
"Stop at my suite for a cocktail before dinner. 
I have a surprise!" 

As I approached the door to his suite, later 
on, I heard a strange voice. I couldn't help over- 
hearing the following, "Now, look, grandfa- 
ther, I know you and I know the kind of girls 
you Dick for me. Silly, giggling old maids with 
buck teeth and glasses. No, thanks! I'll do my 
own picking. Besides, Phylice is on the boat and 
you know what she — " 



ir anymore. 1 realized that 
is the much talked about 
ould show him! I knocked 
nd opened it. I ' 



I was quite complimented wriei 
me about his 1 grandson and told i 



he talked to 
le how worn 



I didn't wait to he 
the voice I heard w 
grandson's. Well, I v, 
at the door, boldly, a 

forget how he looked that first time I saw him. 
Tall and lithe and bronzed from the sun. As he 
turned to look at me his look of annoyance and 
irritation quickly changed to one of open admir- 
ation. Mr. Creel introduced us and Rex said, 
without letting go of my hand, "Why grand- 
father, you old wretch! Why have you been 
holding out on me? You should have told me 
that this was the lovely, lovely girl you wanted 
me to meet!" 

My first impulse had been to be haughty 
and aloof because of what I had overheard, 
but the charm and warmth of Rex's personality, 
plus his very obvious admiration and interest, 
quickly drowned that impulse. He held my arm 
firmly as we went into dinner and was very at- 
tentive and full of subtle compliments all 
through the meal. 

During one of our dances, he said softly, 



"Andrea, I know this will sound crazy, I've 
only known you such a short time. But some- 
times you meet someone, and in the first mo- 
ment of meeting you know that the whole 
course of your life is going to change." 

I laughed happily, and said, "Even if the 
girl has buck teeth and wears glasses." 

"You little devil," he said, "you eavesdrop- 
ped! But seriously, I've got a hunch that this is 
the real thing and I don't want it to end when 
the boat docks, tomorrow. Promise you'll let 
me see a lot of you after we get home." 

I didn't need much coaxing for he echoed my 
own feelings. As he drew me a little closer, I 
said, "I know I shouldn't say it. Rex. I hardly 
know you. But — well — I was hoping you would 
feel this way." 

"You're a darling," he whispered, "I don't 
see how I can keep from falling — " Just at that 
moment a tall, heavily made up blonde woman 
approached us and took Rex's arm very pos- 
sessively. 



"Rexie, darling," she sai 
een all evening? I've been .._. 
i for you to take me to d 



id, "whe 



room for you to take me to c 
you cavorting with some girl." 



have you 
waiting in my state- 
o dinner and I find 



'But, Phylice, I — I didn't say — " he stam- 
mered„ but she interrupted him. "No excuses, 
now. I know you when you see a new girl. 
But Phylice understands, so let's kiss and make 
up and get something to eat." 

I didn't stay to hear anymore. I dashed out 
! into the moonlit night, the hot burning tears of 
t- humiliation and embarrassment rushing to my 
eyes. As I leaned against the jail of the deck, 
for I don't know how long, all sorts of bewilder- 
ing thoughts rushed through my mind! What a 
silly, sentimental fool I was to let my over- 
i whelming desire for romance trick me inlo fall- 
| ing for the first man who whispered sweet noth- 
I ings in my ear! But he had seemed so sincere, 

Suddenly I heard footsteps approaching. I 
started to run away, with Rex's voice calling 
after me, "Andrea! Andrea I Please wait! You 
must let me explain!" 



But I only ran faster. As I turned a corner, 
the boat lurched and I slipped, striking my head 
against the deck rail. I must have fainted for 
a minute or two, because the next thing I knew 
Rex was leaning over me, my head in his arms, 
saying, "Andrea, Andrea, are you all right>" 

"I'll be all right. Just let me get up and then 
go away. I never want to see you or talk to 
you again!" 

"You must listen to me," he pleaded. "About 
Phylice, it's not like it seems. She — " 

"You don't owe me any explanations," I in- 
terrupted. "Everything is quite clear and I won't 
listen to you." 

"Andrea, darling look," he went right on. 
"I think I'm in love for the first time in my 
life and with you! I don't want to lose you, 
now. Please give me a chance to explain!" 

I felt myself weakening but I struggled 
against it. "How can you expect me to believe 
any thing you say, now, after — after what hap- 
pened?" 

"But. darling, that's what I'm trying to ex- 
plain," he said earnestly. "Phylice is my first 
cousin. We were brought up together and she 
is always trying to protect me from designing 
women. So whenever she sees me with a girl, 
she puts on that act you saw a while ago, just 
in case I want an out. She is in no way inter- 
ested in me, since she's already very happily 
married." 

"But why do you let her do it?" I asked. 

"It never really mattered before, and some- 
times it was convenient. I just explained to her 
how I feel about you and she won't interfere 
again. Now please say you understand and for- 

I couldn't possibly have resisted the pleading 
tone in his voice. "Well," I said softly, "I guess 
it couldn't hurt if you called me sometime when 



"You darling!" And without further ado. 
he bent down and kissed me, as the boat sailed 
silently toward its next port on that lovely, ro- 
mantic cruise. 
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I was in heaven ! That telegram from the 
West Coast was my passport to 
fascinating life ! 



(ANA HAD ALWAYS BEEN AN 
EAGER FOLLOWER OF THE WORLD 
OF THE SILVER SCREEN! NOW THERE 
WAS NOTHING TO STOP HER FROM 
BECOMING PART OF THAT WORLD ... 
EXCEPT THE WARNINGS OF HER LOVE- 
STARVED HEART » 
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WHAT ARE YOuT 
GOING TO DO , J 

^r3 


/DO? WHY, I'M TAKING THE> 
f NEXT PLANE TO HOLLY - 
\ WOOD* THIS IS WHAT I'VE 
V ALWAYS DREAMED OF ! > 
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c/, 



had 
always 
expected that 

some day 
I'd marry Jim, 
but the thought | 

of the 
glamorous 

career 

ahead of 

me crowded 

that idea to the 

back of my 

mind! Then I 

saw that he 

wasn't going to 

make it easy 

for me! 



YOU DOING ? ) / E 


iCKING ' AS A BIG STL 

ml 


\ 




Nothing I could say discouraged Jir 
In no time at alt were aboard a huge 




De hurried to see the lawyer who 
handling my uncle's estate? 




Cl\ last we were there! And my heart 
sank with disappointment * 
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I DREAMED OF A GREA1 
STUDIO • THIS IS JUST 
T TUMBLE- DOWN SHACK 


\y/ GUESS WE MAY AS WEL 
W IN! GEE, THIS DOOR IS 
Jfl ROTTEN I COULD KICK 

--[( [ > DOWN ! J---J. 
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SAY, HERE'S SOMETHING INTERESTS 
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Illy lips responded wildly to his! Never before Jf had hardly dared to beli< 
had I been kissed with such burning urgency! greatest idol was 
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How often we 
search for 
treasure in far- 
off places when 

it's right 

before our eyes! 

But I've found 

my ireasure 

now'. Though 

I sold the 

studio I still enjoy 

sitting at the 

movies— with 

my husband, Jim, 

at my side! 




YES, you con hov» professional looking cor- 
sages— and made right In your own horn*, 
from your own flowers. Ifs to easy. It's fasci- 
nating — everyone will admire the beauty of 
your garden-fresh corsage. Get this simple and 
alning brightly colored 
ribbons, wire, flora-tape, pi 
bags, and step by step instruction on the "Art 
of Creating the Corsage". Material to make 
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you're the SQUARE DASCE darliii 




You'll honor your 

k2(^^ ) , artrier - and y° ur c 

<ff^ pretty self— in sassy little 

SASHAY! Real red bandanas 

promenade 'cross the flirty skirl 

to match the bandana he wears! He'll 

love the dainty blouse with its dancing, 

romancing eyelet ruffles. You'll v 

it with every skirt you own— on 

shoulders or off, it's seductive 

either way! Order SASHAY today 

swinging— you'r 

be the center of every square! 
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SMALL BUST- 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 

Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 

Instantly 



COLORS: 
•NUDE 

• WHITE 

• BLACK 

• BLUE 



Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 





Profile View Of Hidden 
Feature in Bra 

which does wonders for 
al bust prob- 



Below are some types who 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B9 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 



Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Era under- ,____^ 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 
EDEE 10 DAY 

ri\CE TRIAL COUPON 

Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B9 J Check here if you wish to save postage by enclosing 

... o j m V i t ki v i $2.49 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee. 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. L «■._„„.„.._..„„„,___„,„„.„,._„„„„,., 



$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
How Many 



merchandise for my money back. 
Size Color. 



City, Zone, State- 
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RO-BERT FASHIONS. Drpt. Q -? 

6 West 20th Street. New York 10. N. Y. 1 fSSv 

Please rush the fdl-uvi,^ ii.'i,,- ;,- ilhi-IRile.l. If n..1 .l-li^NI.-.l. 1 :#- 

I ,„;,.■ r..t,„n piurl,;,,,. uiihi,, ]i],!;iv. !.„■ full ,-,.{,„„]. 






























1 




B^'c^fni^'.S^Si'Sf^Si'Swn,! J 


i ii iW 


Cily Zone Stale JSRL^ 



